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trampa a-pleaty can be
In all parta of the United States,

of \he desert wmining camps
ke Daggety, California, are lo-
o vallrouds, bellsve that three
Bioes a3 maay can be found there in

IF'IE

m to the poprlation as in any |
oiher part of the country. Wretched aa |

Bbis country is as & site fur haman hab-
Bmtion, devoid of all homan necessities
s—~devold, even, of water save at the

cursed with a climate all
Mat iatclerable,
avishbout & tramp coming 'to the doors

|

a day never passes

soma of the bouses and begying |

food Nor do they confine them-
gelves fo begping They browbeat and
Servorize women found aloas in taeir
homes and the Chluess cooks employed
s restanrants and kitcheos,
mmuely as tramps do alsewhere, and this,
#o0, in spite of the reputation whkich
desert mon howe for taking the law in
their own haods in dealing with sach
[ T
Then, too, the sepatation of the aver-
age desert man as @ man-killer is unde-
ptsred. There are desperadoes on the
dese-t, and they do the killing, as &
sule. Tha men who have wives and
itchens are not desperadoes. They
are respeotable citizens, willing to en-
dure great privations in the bopeof s
dotare competance. They are like re-
spectabie citivens clsewhere in their
mlowneds 1o talee a bloody revenge for
m personal Injory.  The tramp knows
this very well acd aects on his know-
Jedge. [n a journey thut included the
wildest towns on the Mojave desert
he woter did not hear of a single
faramp who had been killed for his
nor did he iod more than one
freo from their
wimits, and that bhoase did not enjoy en-
Sire iomunity. It wes left compars-
tively free, howewer, because of the
vigorous treatment which the nomad
peceived at uwe hands of its master.
| Mr. J. W. 8 Peorre of Daggett, Is
0~ superintendent of a boraste of
e mine In the Calico mountalos,
miles fromthere. H's office is in
booso Fhere. whare ha lives with his
during most of the year,
sarvant. When they first
the tramps swarmed about
Mrs Perry s s California
and ot bear torefuse a man
food in reapectful lan-
But one day came a tramp to
door who was not respect-
He wallked right in without a
As luck bad it Mr. Perry hap-
to walk in at the dining-reom
i the same instant.
Superintendents of desert mines are
4 to dealing with all kiods
wf men and are particularly prompt in

f
i

1

“What do you want?™ said Perry to
tramyp.
*1 came 10 see you about getting »

L

l

| the tramp choked it down, salt and

yery |

" replied the tramp. who waa try- |

to make the bheat of a bad case.
“Aud you thought the way to get
Meork was to coms aronnd to the kitch-
en doar and euter without knocking,
did you? The tramp made no reply,
‘and Mr. Perry continued:
L #] will canduet you to the office door
fand shiow you how te get in there in »
war"”
that Perry turmed the tramp
. kieked Bim out the kitchen
kitod him around the house to
aoffies duor and stood him up there
sadd;
#Naw knook on the deor™
The man Lpocked and Perry opened

. AL

) At arel sutered. i
2. ke said, and the tramp

and then fled l Ome of the f{oreign artista at present

| invitation the other day to inspeet the

L “Ciommo
Poiloe-

"] yort wanl work or have you got
Tt ira Lhas you wanted?™ Perry |
et iiaunt

To® ma: glansad np

ey s 3 diziTopter, w an ek like |
mdlesart nrale

I8 was 3 loag time befors Mra Perrey
pwan troulisd by trempe agnin: bat, of
Mpourse, thers was no esaplog them al-
hq.ld.— Fran she purchiase of 3 won-

Berfoily toisdligerat s
Slog did 0st keep them away ailo-
Aer. Mr. Perry had to drive to the
jpe. nine miles away, sreral timen o
L and the wile was often iefs
aloow [or severdl Moursat a time. One
something ot th= mine de-

Perrr =0 Lhat e couid not reach

Yanie el alter daric. Mres Perry un-
deraince] The matter, and did pot begin

well trained |

room. and, walking to the table, pleked
up the carving knife, whils the tramp
fell on his knees and begged for life
That was the ounly move that counld
save hla life. Perry couold not kill a
man who begged for mercy, bat he
could and &M give him a frightfal re-
turn for the misery Mrs Perry had en- |
dured. For a moment he considered
how he could punish the fallow, and
then his eyes fell on the stove.

The steak was bubbling on top and
scorching below over the redhot coals,
while the salt in a browaoing heap lay
oa the middle.

“Hold out your hands flat,” sald Per-
ry. The tramp obeyed, and with the
knifs and fork Perry placed the steak
vpon them The man sheieked with
pain, but dared not drop it

“You ordered the steak ‘quick,” and
you shall have it,” said Perry. “Now
eat ie”

With the ready koife before his eves

all, and then disappeared in the night
The eastern reader may think that |
after such an experience the tramp
died on the desert next day, but he
didn't, and the chapees are that by ex-
hibiting his burned hands uad telling !
some pitiful story about them he ob- |
tained more square meals doring the |
next week than he had had in three
months before. That Perry was justi- |
fled in his treatment of the man no one
doubts who knows the desert and its
nowmads,

Although rarely it ever done todeath
by the citizens on whom they prey,
more tramps die violent deaths in this
country than clsewhere, Because the
country is a desert they must ride on
the cars in the hot months. There lsa
curious rele among the raflroads of the
whole Rocky mountain region that
works to the advantage of the tramps
The Indians of the region are allowed
to ride free on the outside of and be-
tween the cars It is “‘great graft" for
the tramp who finds & group of Plutes
or Shoshones on & train. The train-
men do not notice the addition to the
group, and the Indians are not unlike-
ly to share their food with the tramp.
But Indians are not often found oun the
railroads in this part of the desert,
while tramps are as plentiful as sand-
storma. A train never goes over the
road without earrying tramps or with-
out a fight between them and the train-
men. The utler recklessness of the
tramps in stealing rides is enough to
unnerve the inexperienced spectator.
It ia useless for them to try to board a
traia that is standing at a station in
the daytime. so they wallc up the track
snd wait there till the train has started
and attained a speed at which it would
be dangerous for an ordinary man to
try to clinib on or even jump from the
platform, snd then, grasping the rods
that brace the floor timbers of a car,
they swing’ themselves under and land
on the lrake beama This is done to
some extent by tramps in the cast,
but railroad men say that the tramps
hers cau board a brake beam ona
traia going from twenty-five to thirty
miles an hour. The tourist hears this
told so often and so eandidly that he is
obliged to believe it But sooner or
Iater the merve or the musele of the
tramp fails, aod he drops under the
wheels. Somany tramps are killed by
the tralps that the local papers give no
more attention to events of the kind
than New York papers give to the
maiming of children by recklessly
driven trucks. The stories of railroad
accidents on the desert are telegraphed
to the esst only when the lives of pas-
sengers have been lost, so eastern read-
ers do not hear about the killed tramps;
but a railroad man told the writer that
out of seven collisions involving freight
trains, with the details of which he
was fasailiar, tramps had been killed
in four.—XN. Y. Son

NOT THE CHICAGO WAY.

An Artist Who Conlda't Understand Wast-
ing Mouey on Telescopes.

st work at the falr grounds sccepted an

art collection of Mr. Charles T. Yerkes,

| thousand feanes you conld buy o plctare

says the Chieago correspondentof Town
Topies. This particular artist s by |
birth a Hollander, and is an ardent ad-
mirer of the Duteh sehool.

After inspecting acd admiring the

eontents of the art gallery in the cabla
milway magpate's DNichigan avenue

staneion, the srtist Wid Mr. Yerkesof | P

o magnificent picturs that he kpew of |
in Amstordam, the pries of which was
unforiunately beyond the rcach of any
one man. but which he could not help
thinking would prove a magnifcent ad-
@itk to tiee colloction

“J do a0t know how richa msn yom |
are. Mr Yerkesn ™ ke said, meurnfully,
“rut O, H you ecould cmly buy thas
work!"

Mr. Yeriea asked the walve of the
plotues, and the artist, with great dell

enay, deciined to tell it to him In his
own heuns, after pacelring his hoapi-
tnlity, 't sald he wonld s him know
it at s fiture day i learing the house

[ rpare anrper .ﬂ':'u I.fhf w-
o ~a @i o broll a eals that
g 1z Mgased the fire and
i ng TMA WPOUSr On Tae
s vl amip sinliesd (2 st the
ap s 41t onp, koring o some wuy
mataped s log,  Tha frightenad loel
e mome irn Perey's faon at onee
phewad Fim "hat he swas maater of Lthe
-‘uu‘ 0. #D ting down at thw ta-
Ble. ba balo #o on and wet the
-_— i ——

Highest of all in Leavening Power.—Latest U. S. Gov't Report.

Baking
Powder

, vory wide sl pretending complets igs

the American friend in whose company
bo hadd made the visit asked the artiss
what the price of this wonderful picture
really was

*Oly, & fortume,” was the reply, “sev-
eral fortuues—well, say (wO .w
thousand frunes.™

“Why, man,” said the other, “tha¥’s
nothing. Yerkes coukd buy ten photares
like it und mot feel it Why, do you
know he has just given away a telescupe
costing five hupdnad thousand doliars?™

“Goot Got™ excisimwed the artlst in
amazement, “what will you erazy
Amerivans do next? Faney spending
five hupdred thosund dollars o look
st the heavens, when for two hundred

like that to look at all the vime!™

TO CURS BRITISH SWEARING,

An Old Statute Agaitst Profashy Pat is
Furce b England.

Some timo ago the sugpestion was
made in one of the London nowspapers
that @ society should be formed Lo sup-
press the growing evil and scondal of
street profanity, It was generaliy ad-
mitted that English towns were dis-
gracefully preominent in the matter of
cursing and swearipg in poblic places
und that English street loafers pos-
seaned probably the foulest mouths in

oll christendom.  The proposal carme to
pothing for varions pe ape of
which was that it worlkd be as anpopn-
Iar apd dangerons to interfeme with the
English workmea's privilege o curse
whenever he felt that way inclined as
to meddle with his right to pot drunk.
1t has been tardlily discoversd that the
statute book actually contains an aet
passad in the reign of George 1L “for
the suppression of profanity,” snd the
Inw was put in foree the other day at
Wehbech. The act is delightfally com-
prehensive, tho only defect being the
absence of n schedule of oaths and an
appraisement of their ecomparative
wickedness. Peoalties are imposed ac-
cording to the social position of offend-
ers. The scale is one shilling per oath
when utterad by a lshorer, two shil-
lings when the sinner is above a labor-
er and under the degree of o gen-
tieman, and five shillings when
spoken by anyone above the de-
gree of a gentleman. The punishment
is mpplicable whether the offense be
committed in the public streetor in a
man's own honse, which seems some-
what restrictive of the liberty of the
subject and opens possibilities of do-
mestic complications. The Wehbech
case, however, was perfectly simple.
The prisoner uttered four wicked words
in the public street, and, being a mere
laborer, was ordered to pay a shilling
per oath and thirteen shillings costs.

PR,

DISTRESS IN ENGLAND.

The Army Getting Rapldly Filled with
Men Out of Work.

Nine-tenths of those who enlist in
the British army are driven to do so by
extreme want. It is the last resource
against starvation or the worlkhouse,
and they take the oath to defend her
most gracions majesty and frustrate her
enemies as the only means of securing
food and shelter. The magnitudeof the
present distress in (ireat Britain may
therefore bLe realized when the offi-
cial meturns show that recruiting for
the army has not for many years past
been so brisk as at the present moment;
that all the cavalry regiments are over
their strength, and that the line regi-
ments are fast filling up. The supply
is so great, indead, that doctors and offi-
cers are steadily rejecting the weakly
lads they were glad enough to secure a
few months ago and are picking ouat
just the sturdiest of the applicants. The
residuum sink back to the slums and
join that other great army, the unem-
ployed.

The harvest of England's Christmas
eharity has failed to adequately relieve
the multitude of destitute during the
Inte bitter frost. Painful stories
of patient suffering under the
most distressing conditions are daily
made known, and more than one cor-
oner's jury has of late returned a ver-
dict of death from destitution.

Electricity for Desf Mutes.

One of the recont medical appliea-
tions of electricity is in the treatment
of deafness. The apparatus for this
purpose comprises a battery, a belt, an
clectrode supporter on the belt, and
shaped to rest on the ear, and connec-
tions botween the electrode and bat-
tery. This provides a convenient and
efficient mode of receiving the current,
which can beapplied in finely graduated
strength.  Superintendent Johnson, of
the deaf and dumb institute at Indian-
spolis is reported as having found in a
saries of experiments that the phooe-
graph concentrates the sound st the
drum of the ear in such a way that
many of the pupils, otherwisa deaf, nre
thus enabled to hear. Ount of fifty-six
boys and girls, says the New York
Telegram, only three girls were unable
to hear anything at all, while forty
coulll hear music and twenty-six eould
distinguish spoken words

Flayiag with Mise Decley.

The talent whish small ehildren hiave
for ploking up the most characteristio
phrases of uncultured chanee compan-
ionn is wall known to patents. The
other day at dinner the ethereal little
Marjorie, aged four, astonished her
parents by exclalming, apropos of the
wdd g

“Holy smoke! aln't that good!™
Mer father and mother looked at her
In sstomishunent

“My child, whers did yoa get that
expresalon™ asked the mother, :

“I'm after playing with Bridgie Do
ley.” answered Marjorie, complacently.
— Boston “Pranseript.

Whe Fiad Mer Mevenge.

“Angeiina.” sall Edwin, “'therejis a |
Hitla question that | have long been |
wishing to sak you™

“Yeda™ ahe maid, opening her tyﬂ‘
perspce. sithough confident that she |
was fully aware of its purport, 1

*1 wanted 1o ask you whether [ ought |
to let my mustache grow or got™

Gulplag down ber ﬂulpr-o:utumnt.{
ahe sanl: 1 wonld jet It grow, If it
w il grow, bot U'm afrabd it is liee yom
—undecided what o do"—N. Y. Press. |

A uear Cinh

Liars® clubs exist in London and sev-
eral provineial clties The m fen
is five shillings, haif of which s ree
mitted shoyld a new member be ahia hl
outlle any member prescat. The tallest
stories are tald atcash wealkly et g, !
aud the best cxaggrrator curries nﬂr
the honors of the evening Rui i 4
man s known 1o lle ontside the - |
#inots of the clubhouss ha s liabls 4g |

~ypulsion

inttiati

Oh, the drearitiess of the prairie!
How vast it was; never ending it scomed
to Clare, os she stood in the doorwsy
of thelr adobe cottage and gazed sadly
off toward the porthwest whaere & berd
of shoep could be seen.

“How can they live oa the dry grass,
snd how can Charlie oven pretead to
like it. she horrible, lopely life in such
desolution and isolation! Hush! baby
dear, | am eoming; how the mosquitoes
and fies do tease and torwent him,
poor iittle withering blossom—{or even
he has felt the blight."

The sun rose higher, the wind blew
harder and it seemed to have s touch of
fire.
*] wonder why baby’s cheeks are so
red; can he be sericusly Ui? Pepa
won't be in until evening, darling;
mapina will do the best she can.”

Charlie Dean wondered why no wife
was visitle as he spproached bome:
wondered why no smoke issued from
the chimoey a8 was usual st supper-
time, lled wsonything bappened, he
woadered, hastening his patarally
slow steps.

The scena that met his gozo aa be en-
tered his home wus one never to be
forgotien.

liis wife, his pretty, liffle, girlish
wife be had brought from her eity
home, lay back in the wowlen rocler
whits aud still, while the baby, the
little six-monihs-old Walter, was mo-
tionless within her arms, and the swest
face wore a look the horrified father
understood

“Clare! Clare!” he cried, brokenly.
“Baby—oh, my loved ones!"”

Then Clare opened her arms and per-
mitted him to place the child in ita
cradle—s cradle he had made outof &
wooden box.

In & voice he scarcely recognized she
said:

“You knew the life I was to share
out here, why did yon not tell me?’

“But he seemed well this morning—
we!l as he has been Iately, I mean. Oh,
I neve r expected this! ‘The raoch is no
lonelier than hundreds of othera. 1
never thought—"

“No, bat you have had to think now.
e died an hour ago. I could not leave
him to seek you—it did not matter
after that. I'll never forgive you for
bringing me out to this."

*Clara! You knew [ owned the ranch.
You knew I was poor.”

“]l never guessed what itiwould be,
especially in & case like this,” pointing
to ber child. I litile reslized what it
was to be a woman.”

After that Charlie Dean was a
changed man. He felt cross and mean,
and found the cold creature he called
wife snything but a cheerful com-

*Let hor solle,” he said: “she enjoys
it. Anyway, I'll find other friends.”

And he did. He secured the services
of & boy in whose care be leftthe
sheep, and went off almest daily to &
little town, a pleasant ride for him of
only about fifteen miles. When there,
his place of lounging can easily be
guessed.

“It's Clare's doings” be mused;
*“women like to send men to the dogs.”

1f Clare saw anything more than
uwsual she remained silent. Sometimes,
when he came home almost too stupid
to talk, he caught a glimpse of con-
tempt in the cold eye of his wife, Her
silence was fairly maddening.

“Why don't she how! and storm like
other women?" he muttered, ‘‘She
never even wept over the baby. I'd
give a good deal to ses her cry just
once.”

The summer had gone and winter
had come; as usual on Saturdasy morn-
ing, Charlie had ridden away in the di-
rection of the town, without a word of
farewell

“Two years ago,” said Clare, bitter-
Iy, “he sought me in that eosy home
of my aunt's, with its soft carpets, its
loving friends, and bhe persuaded me to
marry him anod come out l:mﬂ;i; dreary
place, wwhere he hus even tten to
be humane.”

Then glancing toward the northwest
she saw & mass of black clouds lying;
a threatening aspect growing over all
the sky. -

*There's & storm coming and I'm
glad; one of the freaks in my make up
is that I like stormas, ly now.
Had 1 been a timid lass [ would long
since have died of fright. Ihave felt
sometimes even a bear coming in at
the door would be a chauge,” sand
Clare smiled sadly, as the masses of
black elouds inereased snd the wind
tore around the little mud raoch with
Irightful violence.

“Don’'t detain me, boys, 1 must go
bome!”

“Impossible in such a storm as thia
You'd be dead in less thaa an hour.
Take things coolly, Charlle. Why, it's
the first time I ever saw you anxlous
Your wife’s all right; being snowed in
a few days don't surprise folks in these
parts.”

*But—she's—ont—of—flour; she made
biscuits this morning, and there were
ouly emough—and she—"

“Oh, ho, she's got other thingw, trust
s woman f{or that; there's canned
fruit, dried corn, there's beans and—
no danger of her suffering Anyway
you can't help her; an army could not
loree its way over those miles.”

“God forgive me!™ thought Charlis
Dean, bis face in hia hands, “'and God
help her, for [ know how precious lit-
tle the small house contains ['ve seen
her bhunting among the weeds for
somathing green to help out the salt
pork and bread. | kpnow how ahe's
tried to cook something we could eat
when I brought her home almost noth-

ing Sbe may have something for din-
per—alter that—Oh, heavens, boys! I |
must g6 home!” he eried, alovd. [

“You'll not go s quarter of 8 mile ba- |
fore you'll be doad, and then your wife |
will have no help from mu.lnﬂ by and
by tha exponse of bur Al the
I{;.vﬂﬁ i --I!:l t Aol Jou ‘ i i

Such n slorm had got been knewn
for years. even (o that country whers
frightful starma were sommon

Four doays from the time Charlie
Dean hiad left homa, he slowly snd pers
sistently foreed his way back, throngh
beary saow-drilfts, uytil, with trem-
bling Dogers, he ralsed the Intoh of his
door and entere]

Blinded by the anow, he conid see
pothing at first, but hy and by he be-
eame conscions of the sold hearth, the
awinl silenes and thy) the little house
was emply. It 4id nos even hold o |
earpee.

The wearied man sank down vpon & |
ehair asd gazed abour him blankly, |

¥
The bed was nestiy made, the floor

| gwast everthine . wos oincad In s ysual

awfulness of what had been, through

his neglect, quite overpowered him.
*“I'bere, you're betler, uow,” said his

*] don’t kvow, unless to the stable
I had left a little corn there ™

“Charlie!” sald kis frieand, steraly,
“you never left your wife in such
eoadition?

But Charlie only nodded.

“] expected to be home, you know—
but don't look st me like that. I'm
punished encugh. She's dead some-
where under the anow, I’”*
Clare!™

They failed to find hor; no corn was
missing, it is troe, but they found
nothing to so much as point the way
whither she had grone.

Charlie Dean woas a changed man
once more. Te his boon companions he
sald good-by, and many of them never
forgot the silent pain in his eye, the
anguish that his whole face expressed.

“It's pot golag to kill him,”" said the
friend who had been watching him to
see that be did nothing rash.  *No, it's
going to make such a man out of him
as we pever dreamed of; the one thing
that mow has possesaion of him is
work, in order that he may forget. It's
;’“umm' I think I'll try some

Three years later, well-to-do, with
money to spare, for none of it was ever
squandered now, Charlis Dean ones
more sought the far away city where
he had first mat and won his wife.

A strange longing came over him to
once more see that place, and travel-
stained and bronzed, he walked by the
house, slmost expecting to hear her
touch upon the piano, and the sound of
her sweet voice.,

Bewildered, amazed, half belisving
himself ont of his head, he did hear
her voice once more.

*“There's a man drunk leaning on the
fence,” he heand » strange voles ex-
claim.

Then the playing ceasod, and = volce
that almost caused him to fuint o sec-
ond time replied:

“Drunken men are only too common,
Let him alone; some policeman will be
along presently.”

Then the music struck ap again, this
time into & wild galop as if the player's
thoughts were running away with her,

“But he'’s still there,” continoed the
strange volee. “‘He's pecnliar looking;
do look out, Clare. I declare 1 feel
mervous.”

Charlis stood up squarely now,
pusbed his hat back slightly asd looked
full and straight into the eyes of his
wife.

8he fell back with a cry, the place
was empty, and scarcely imowing what
he did Charlie was turning awny when
some one came flying down those steps
and—and, yes, had her hand in his, and
in a tearful voice was saying: *‘Char-
lie, oh! Charlie! You'vecome at last!™

*1 want to know,” he said, when in
the cozy parlor, still clinging to her
hand, "I want to know how you got
away from the ranch during that awful
storm.”

Clare flushed but answered unhesi-
tatingly: }

“l1 was a good walker. Ifelt no fear
of the storm. You had left me almost
nothing to eat, and I really thought I
should lose my mind if I remained there
many more days a'l alone.

“l took the little mouey I still pos-
sessed, and started soon after you did, |

only 1 went in an opposite direction. I |

had scarcely reached the main trail
when a two-horse wagon came dashing
up, the man—a stranger, but God bless
him, for he saved my life—jumped out
and snatched me up before I could say
‘by your leave,’ and awsy we tore like
mad. The horses were very strong
and swift, and we seemed to outride
the storm. We reached shelter at last,

i
i
£

§

i

i

just before ita fury broke, and I |
thanked him as best I could; thenm,
when the roads were clear, I started |
for my old home, but I had to stop and |
work awhile before 1 got here. Aunt |
has never heard all the story; Icouldn't ’
talk of some thioga.™

“I thought you dead,” sald Charlie.
*“1—if you eould know how 1 have suf-
fered. Oh, Clare, I don't sappose you
couid forgive "

I forgave you long ago. | was some
to blame. I ought to have tried 1o have |
been happier; I wrote to your old home, |
but they told me you had gone away." |

“Shall we begin over, Clara—{for '
when you were gone I found out how I |
loved you.”

"*Oh, yes, and wherever you go I'll
try to make that home bappy.”

“And I'll see that it i3 a home in
which to be happy,” anawered Charlie,
with & tremble in his volee.—A. C. Me-
Keever, in Yaokee Blade.

EXPLORATIONS IN THE ARCTIC.

— ‘
Navigating the Polar Ocean No Lenger » |
Matter of Chance.

The experience that has been bromght l
down from the yarfous Aretic expedi- |
tions, and more particalarly from the |
different whalers which every year ‘
traverse much of the northern lcy seas,
has infused an element of certainty into |
Arctio navigation which could hardly |
have been realized by the heross of a
period twenty-five or thirty years ago, |
savy Dr. Angelo Hellprin in an srticle
on “The Perry Relief Expedition™ in |
Seribnor.  The capture of the Melville |
tay pack of MeClintook's Fox in the |
Iatter part of Aagust, 1957, conld scares- |
Iy be paralleied to-day, except as the |
onteome of or disregard of
every-day knowledge. In sn average
senson Melville bay ean be traversed
about as readily as alinost any large
body of water Iying sonthward, while
ita carliest sepsnnal passage can be pre-
dicated with o precislon almost akin to
mathematical caleulation. The hard
pack ire, whisch has asccumuisted aa the
resnlt of the winter's frost, and has toan
extent been held tagether through the
Inrge berge which are hare and there
soattered through i, ssaslly shows the .
firstsign of weakness between July 1S |
and 90 Large cakes or pane of jee havre
by that time suocumbed to the power
ful neeanie enrrente thet are  directed
nrainst them and, detaching themeeives
from the parent mass, Soat off 1o find
pew haveos of their ows  The weak-
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* is beautifally embellished, and is sn In-
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experience is quite W Ltho contrary. says
‘writer in the Engineering

miners sl] struck for some insigonificant
cause. Tired of expostulation, | sent
for the head men and told them grave-
1y that I had no objection to the strike
if the men wished it, but that the mill
and furnace could not stop. They had
to go right on, and it was very costly 1o
keep them at work without ore. | said
that 1 did ot think i3 was right to
make the company pay the loss, and
that I should fine the workmen three
days' pay for every day they were off
duty. There was s great hubbub. The
miners came to know if what the head
man told them was true. They went
to work the next day, and striking was
free in that mine ever after, but each
man paid for his owa fun. In the end,
however, they devised a more potent
mode of warfare. They went futo the
mine with delightful regularity. They
put in their time, but did not put out

their ore, and our product fell off seven- |

ty-five per cent.

THE DEMON OF CHOKE-DAMP.

I-Uﬂt-mmmhh tn
Mises Was a Liviag Devil.

bis minfons with the mining industry
was gradually weakened, and the work-
ing of the deserted mines was resumed,
writes Dr. Andrew D. White, in Popu-
lar Science Monthly; yet, cven at »
comparatively recent period, we flnd it
still lingering, and among lesding di-
vines in the very heart of Protestant
Germany. In 1715 & cellar-digger hav-
ing been stifled at Jena, the medical
faculty of the university decided that
the cause was not the direct action of
the devil, but deadly gas. Thereupon
Prof. Loescher, of the university of
Wittenberg, entered a solemn protest,
declaring that the decision of the med-
jcal faculty was “only a proof of the
lamentxble license which has so taken
possession of us, and which, if we are
not earnestly on our gnard, will finally
turn away from us the blessings of
God." But denunciations of this kind
could not hold back the little army of
svience. In the last half of the eigh-
teenth century Nlack, Priestly, and cw
pecially Bergmann, rooted out the very
foundations of the whole theologie the-
ory, and one more phantom which had
long troubled the carth was st last
driven forth forever.

TRANSPORTATION EXHIBITS.

Eagilsh fisilroad Men Will Faralsh a Most
Unique Display.
In the English section of the trans

| portation exbibit department will be

shown many interesting and historical
vehicles. In addition to the Phillipson
relics detailing in models and drawinﬂ
the various stages of improvement
coach building during the past ope hon-
dred and fifty years, Mr. Metoalf, the
United States consul at Newcastle, has
suceecded in securing one of the sedan
chairs which were used by ladies of the
porthern motropolis up to 1850 for
going to church, balls, parties and other
assemblages, and whioh wers displaced
by the hackney cosch and streetesh.
This chair bas been loaned by George
Boyd, of Newcastle, for the world's
It has been carefully

terestiug example of obsolete methods

. of transportation.

J. E. McNay, treasurer of the North-
eastern rallroad company, of Eugland,
contribules to the rallway division of
tronsportation exhibita a unigue pictare
of the opening of the Stockton and
Darlington rmailway, the first in the
world used for the conveyanoce of pas

The artist was a native of

and the poimt of view

chosen by lim for his sketoh is the
way bridge over the Hherne
place. To the right Inft
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opening and the origine! and first
table. Above It an enlarged
graph of the No. 1 locomotive
plaend.

Models of the first mileay
made Ly Atkinson and Phill
the Manchester and 14
Stockton and Darlington nllvrm
Engiand cannot fail to sttract
tention of visltors to the department of
transportation exhibite
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GERMANY'S WINES,

Baden, Alsace and

different methods of wine will
be represented, and magies of each
kind wiil be sppra snd

gronped

mwerked socording to rules intended o
show uniformity snd effect.  Naps will
show the exact position of each district,
and the bniiding will e it by clestrict-
ty and made attractive both entwardly
and inwardly. A pood handbook will
describe Lhe qualities of German wines,
and & restaunrant will supply them, s
well as German nationnl dishes. The
French wine prcducers have followsd
tha exampls of their German rivals, and
are now tryleg o orgunise & collective
exhibit.

THE OLDEST BELL.

of a large

m. by Capt. Klna Newell on one

of the Bohama viands and presented by
him to the church,

1t s ome of Lhe bells, e stated, which
Ferdinand sod Isabells p : )
Alhambra lu 1492, and in U503 Was pre-
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